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HUBBELL WANTS TO BE SENATOR. 


HvuBBELL: —Record be blowed! This is the stuff that does the business! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





Hew do you like the New Code ? 

How do you like being kicked? You 
have been delivered into the hands of Mr. 
David Dudley Field and his colleagues. How 
do you like their treatment of you? Do you 
feel like a free citizen? Do you feel like a man? 
Do you feel like anything? Pleasant, isn’t it ? 
You can’t do this, and you can’t do that. What 
are the things you can’tdo? Anything wrong? 
Oh, no, just the ordinary things that you do 
for business and pleasure. On Sunday you 


cannot get shaved, you cannot buy your news- | 


papers, you cannot get your boots blacked, you 
cannot purchase a cigar, you cannot go out on 
the Boulevard on your bicycle, you cannot 
amuse yourself. . 

* * 


You do not like it? Well, you deserve it. 
You have given yourself over into the hands of 
Mr. David Dudley Field and men of his sort. 
You did it with youreyesopen. This code has 
been for a long time delivered over to you for 
discussion. It was before the legislature last 
session. You might have acquainted yourself 
with its provisions. It is of no use to say that 
it would have been of no avail for you to study 
the subject and make your protest against what 
seems to you unjust or unwise. Had youspoken 
out then as you are ready to speak out now, you 
would have forced the pack of scampsand fools 
at Albany who, in mob assembled, call them- 
selves a legislature, to reject all that is bad in 
this code—that is, all of it. : 


* 
* * 

But, by your carelessness, your willful ignor- 
ance, your shameful apathy, you have given 
over this grand city into the hands of up- 
country blackguards and local hypocrites. Your 
liberties are curtailed; you are put under the 


heavy burden of the old and absurd laws under 
which your forefathers groaned until they threw 
the weight off, and left you a reasonable freedom. 
And do not believe that your present discom- 
forts are all that you will be called upon to bear. 
There are other provisions—many others—as 
onerous, as absurd. You will find that you 
have given yourself over, body and soul, to the 
whims, the crotchets, the prejudices of a pack 
of men who seek merely their own aggrandize- 
ment and the gratification of their own bigotry. 


# # 

There is one quality that some Americans do 
not suffer from the want of. It is what is regu- 
larly known as cheek. There is a tolerably 
fair supply of it in Europe, especially among 
emperors, kings and aristocrats, but there is 
something about American cheek, when it once 
begins to blossom, that makes the impudence 
and impertinence of other nationalities sink 
into insignificance. It is well known that Mr. 
Ferry has a fairly good record, and that he 
aspires very properly to the senatorship for 
Michigan. But Mr. Jay Hubbell, it is said, 
has aspirations in the same direction. 

* 
* * 

We wonder if the rumor has a foundation of 
truth. At first blush it seems almost to be be- 
yond belief; but, when we remember how great 
has been Mr. Hubbell’s success in levying 
assessments on unfortunate scrub-women and 
half-starved clerks, his aspirations ought not to 
occasion surprise. Perhaps this approaching 
senatorial campaign in Michigan may account 
for the mysterious disappearance, or rather 
non-accounting for the money collected by 
Mr. Hubbell and his friends, who saw in the 
dim future their hero a senator, and, as it was 
not likely that he could be elected to that high 
office simply on his talents and shape, thought 
it advisable to make sure of position by other 
means, 

% 
* * 

It was excellent forethought; money will fre- 
quently appeal eloquently to voters when virtue 
and good deeds are at an alarming discount. 





But much as we respect Mr. Hubbell’s cheek, 
our admiration does not go so far as to induce 
us to pray for his safe election and seating in 
the Senate chamber. We believe that if he is 
a candidate, and the idea still seems almost 
incredible, the State of Michigan, and the 
country generally, can do without him com- 
fortably. Oh, yes, it is much better that Mr. 
Ferry be the choice. Mr. Hubbell’s assessing 
days are over, it is true, but he’ll really be 
much happier if he abandons his candidacy, 
and returns the money that he may have wished 
to use for the purpose to the poor, plundered 
Government employees. 


* 
* * 


There is gloom in the Congressional Eccie- 
siastical Temple. The atmosphere reeks with 
depression, and tears swamp the floor, What 
a change! But a few short months ago joy 
and hilarity rained supreme where now there 
is naught but sorrow and misery. There had 
been no Fall elections, no Democratic sweep, 
no rising of the people against fraud, tyranny, 
robbery, lying and corruption of all kinds. 
The same members are still in Congress. Mr. 
Robeson and his choice following will occupy 
their usual places; but it will not be for long. 
It is their last chance in a moribund Congress, 
and what will they do with it ? 

# ” * 

Will they repent of their crimes, and, like 
the dying sinner, do some good during their re- 
maining hours on earth ? Or will they, in reck- 
less desperation, knowing they will in future be 
powerless for evil, commit more crimes against 
the people whose trust they have so shamefully 
betrayed? Deathbed repentances do not go 
for very much, and we don’t think that the 
country is inclined to accept them at present. 
The sorrow and remorse have come too late. 
Repeated warnings of what must necessarily 
come were of no avail, They were unheeded, 
with the inevitable result. So, gentlemen, 
make the most of your short shrift before the 
axe falls. If you seek forgiveness, you may 
find it somewhere; but there isn’t any lying 
around loose just at present. 








THIN 








| DEMOCRACY :—*‘ BEGoRRA, I’M IN FOR IT! 


I GOT IN A HOLE BEFORE.” 





I MUST GET OVER IT IN SOME WAY. 




















THAT’S WHERE 
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DalILy AND EVENING PUCK, 
New York, June 18th, 2004. 

The much-talked-of transit is over, and we 
sincerely hope that the syndicate of -astrono- 
mers and the government of civilized nations 
in this twenty-first century will not allow another 
one to take place. We shall, in any case, use 
our influence with Congress to prevent such a 
childish proceeding. If the Commissioners of 
the Solar System had attended to the duties of 
their office, for which they receive large salaries, 
the universe might have been saved from yes- 
terday’s undignified and stupid exhibition. 

A transit of Venus was interesting enough a 
hundred and twenty years ago to our slow-going 
ancestors. If history speaks truly, great pre- 
parations were made for the event, and there 
is no more amusing reading than the files of 
newspapers of that period. Observers with 
rude instruments, called telescopes, were sent 


OFFICE OF t 


’ to the remotest ends of the earth to watch and 


note the contacts. Cloudy weather frequently 
prevented observations, and years elapsed be- 
fore the puny and narrow-minded scientists and 
mathematicians of the time could arrive at any 
conclusion from the data obtained. 

How different now! Two or three hundred 
balloon lines run between the Earth and Venus, 
there being almost hourly communication. 
There are seven telegraphic and eighteen tele- 
phone wires, and now Jay Gould, the great- 
great-grandson of Jay Gould, the small capi- 
talist of 1882, has ordered a new cable to be 
constructed. 

There are no such’bodies as clouds in these 
days. Steam and the electric light have entirely 
dissipated them, and it is no longer possible for 
any vapor to become dense, at least within a 
hundred millions of miles of the earth. If the 
transit of Venus now had any value, complaints 
of.-observation being impossible owing to 
clouds could never be heard. 

There were a large number of excursions to 
Venus yesterday, an extra number of lightning 
express electric balloons plying during the day. 
The air line from the North Pole was the best 
patronized, the journey being made, including 
stoppages, in three hours thirty-seven minutes 
and a quarter, a very satisfactory speed for a 
distance of twenty-two millions of miles, al- 
though we see no reason why the time should 
not be reduced to two hours. - 

The favorite objective points were the cities 
of Peter Cooper and Dr. Mary Walker, named 
after the distinguished Americans who first un- 
dertook the perilous voyage from the Earth to 
the planet. 

Many Earthites were anxious to see their own 
planet as it appeared from Venus during the 
transit, and the sight was a very beautiful one. 


The earth looked so bright that it might almost ‘ 


have been mistaken for Jupiter. 

The Great Venusian Anchoring Company 
has already disposed of large blocks of its stock, 
and there is little doubt that the whole of it 


The company intends to anchor Venus to the 
sun, and thus keep the two bodies in the same 
position with regard to each other, so that the 
seasons will be uniform throughout the year. 

There is little of interest occupying public 
attention in Venus just now, unless it be the 
war of rates on the part of the railroads com- 
peting for the carrying of nectar and ambrosia 
from the western districts to the balloon ports 
of Venus. We have frequently pointed out to 
the Venusians the supreme fo!';’ of building 
dozens of parallel competing lines. Stock 
operators on this Earth have suffered much from 
such misconducted enterprise; but we fear that 
so long as a race of railroad monopolists exists, 
both in Venus and on the Earth, there is little 
chance of reform, We recommend our new 
President, Ben Butler, to send a message urg- 
ing restrictive legislation on this point to the 
united Congresses of both globes. 








TO BEN BUTLER. 


Oh, great and good and glorious Benny Butler, 
Tell us, if you can, who was the cutler 
Who ground the knife with which you carved 
your way 
To fortune on the last election day. 
How did you win the graces of the two sets 
Of politicians up in Massachusetts? 
And also, great and good and glorious Benjamin, 
If there ’s a paying office where you can jam in 
A gentleman who admires you cheerfully, 
And needs a paying post most fearfully, 
Will you not most softly, gently, tearfully, 
Think of me? 
See? 





W. J. HENDERSON. 








FREE LUNCH. 





THE LONDONER AND THE LIGHT. 


A Londoner* one day by accident saw the 
Sun. 

‘“«?Eavens,’’+ said he: ‘ow they ’ave him- 
proved that there ’Lectric Light.” 

After a moment’s pause, during which he 


flectively: 
‘But ’ow in Thunder did they get ’im hup 
so igh?’ 


* 7, e. An inhabitant of London. 
+ This method of speech is common within sound of 
Bow Bells. 
Needs no explanation to those who have been there. 
These foot notes are for the benefit of the readers of 
Punch, should that moral and scholastic publication con- 
descend to copy; humor without a diagram being almost 
fatal in their cases. A. B. 








Now THE snow begins to fall 
In the lea, 
And the maiden fair and tall 
Waits to see 
If the fellow 
Named Costello, 
Who resides at Monticello, 
And sent her red and yellow 
Floweref/s, may up to-day ride, 
. And invite her to the gay ride, 
Which through the land 
Is called the grand 
Exhilarating sleigh ride. 








Wuy wrap yourself in gloom because you 
| didn’t see Miss Venus promenade across the 
sun, and that you won’t have the chance again 
_ for one hundred and twenty-two years? There’s 
| an argentiferous inner surface to every cirrus 


gazed upon the novel Sight,§ he added, re- | 


will soon be taken up by capitalists in both | or nimbus, for a nice little conjunction of | 


planets, and transits will be a thing of the past. 





planets is announced for the year 2443. 





Puckenings. 


Ir1sH PERSECUTIONS—Collecting the Rent. 





THE PRESIDENT’S MeEssaGE—It’s All Up, 
Folger. 





Why po they make washing day, Monday, 
and hanging day, Friday, so far apart ? 





‘THERE WILL always be a half-and-half union 
between England and Ireland with Bass’s ale 
and Guinness’s stout. 





’T1s Now the farmer, bold and good, 
Goes out at dead of night, 
And in the starbeams’ flickering light 
Lays in his neighbor’s wood. 





No, sir, you did not see a transit of Venus 
when we were a small boy at school, although 
you have seen everything done and voted for 
every President since Washington, 





OnE oF the saddest moments in life is when 
a man is looking through an old vest, and 
thinks he has found a ten-cent piece, which, 
when brought to light, turns out to be a, cough 
lozenge. 





ALTHOUGH IT has been proved by the transit 
of Venus that there is a mistake of several mil- 
lions of miles as to the distance of the earth 
from the sun, thirty-seven millions of idiots will 
still ask next Summer if it is hot enough for you. 





Tue Evening Post says that Chattanooga, 
‘Tenn., is to have a hundred-ton iron furnace, 
with a capital of $160,000. A hundred and 
sixty thousand dollar capital strikes us as a 
very extravagant figure for the architectural or- 
namentation of a furnace. 

Now THE holiday windows are full of rare 
things, 

Which loveliest dreams to the damosel brings, 

As she stands on the sidewalk and feeleth en- 
raged 

To think that tis Xmas she isn’t engaged. 








PETITIONS HAVE been presented in the Sen- 
ate at Washington for the passage of the bill to 
increase the pensions of one-armed and one- 
legged soldiers. It can’t be done, gentlemen, 
until some of the two-armed and two-legged 
impostors who are now receiving pensions are 
struck off the roll. 


SomE oF the astronomers failed to see the 
‘black drop’’ at the time of the second con- 
tact of Venus with the sun. Gentlemen who, 
on Friday mornings, jump off elevated plat- 
forms with a rope entwined around their necks, 
often fail to see the same thing as ignomini- 
ously as the astronomers. 





THERE Is a doctor up-town who treats the 
hair on hygienic principles, He regulates your 
diet, applies plasters to yourshoulders, gives you 
tonics, and finally produces a thick growth of 
hair. The next thing we know we shall hear 
of a dentist who cures your corns, stimulates 
your moustache, and by so doing raises a third 
set of back teeth. 


RELIGION, SAYS a French sage, is like a corset 
— it sustains, but squeezes. And Rationalism is 
like a loose pair of trousers—too big for the 
average man. And Ritualism is like a tight pair 
of shoes—they’re pretty, but they are uncom- 
fortable. And Faith is like a Langtry ticket— 
it is good, but it’s hard to get. 

P, S.—Puck’s ANNUAL is in active prepa- 
ration. 
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SOUVENIRS. 





She was a sweet, gentle creature, with raven 
ringlets, and glossy bangs which almost hung 
over her eyes. She tripped up to the counter 
as gracefully as a song sparrow, and purchased 
several yards of Hamburg edging—whatever 
that is—and, when about to depart, the angelic 
clerk behind the counter dropped her pencil 
and scissors from her teeth, and inquired: 

‘‘ Have you ever traveled through Europe ?”’ 

‘¢ Never,”’ replied the beauteous damsel: “I 
have lived in Pennsylvania all my life; but we 
are going to board in New York this Winter.” 

‘‘Then you must do the Europe act.’ 

‘‘ What is that ?”’ inquired the dear customer. 

‘‘ Don’t know the Europe act ?”’ said the fair 
clerk, with asmile: “ well, 1’1l tell you what it is. 
It is to entertain callers with descriptions of 
travel in foreign lands—to tell them how you 
sailed over Lake Maggiore, and through the 
moonlit lagoons of Venice, while the voice of 
the gondolier died out among the columns of 
the white palaces, etc. You know it always 
takes, especially with young men, and is a much 
better way of passing the time with them than 
talking about the weather and showing the 
family photograph album, and explaining the 
cuts.”’ « 

‘I don’t exactly understand you,”’ said the 
customer, in tones of astonishment. 

“I will explain,” said the clerk: ‘‘ You get 
your traveling experience out of books, which 
you will find in another department, These 
books of travel are written especially for the 
benefit of people who have never been abroad, 
and wish to tell strangers what they know of the 
Eastern Hemisphere. We are selling these books 
off at forty-eight cents apiece. We have a 
few Italys and Switzerlands left. By reading one 
or two of these books you may acquire a 
sufficient knowledge of the countries they treat 
of to fool any one. They have all the minor 
details, which no one but a traveled person 
would ever be supposed to be familiar with, I 
will show you one.”’ 

An attendant produced a volume, which the 
young lady purchased as a curiosity, and was 
about to depart when the clerk called her back. 

“ You now want some souvenirs.’ 

**What do you mean?” 

““ Why, some little trinkets—tokens of remem- 
brance, you know—a paper-cutter made of Le- 
banon cedar, a necklace purchased from a peas- 
ant in Brittany, a paper-weight brought from 
the ruins of Pompeii, or a pair of ear-rings made 
of little shells gathered on the poetic shores of 
the purple Adriatic. They are nice to show a 
caller, while you tell stories from the book to 
agree with them. For instance, you learn the 
stories, and tell them while showing the trinkets. 
When you display a little ibex (15 cents) carved 
daintily out of some smooth wood, you must 
tell how you climbed the Matterhorn, and work 
in a little romance about the kind manner in 
which your chaperon kept you on your feet and 
watched after your safety and happiness.”’ 

“ That is a nice idea,’’ replied the customer, 
as she reached around to see if her hair was all 
right: “ But suppose I should tell a young man 
the same story that some other young lady told 
him the night before ?”’ 

‘* You are not obliged to tell the stories as 
they are printed; you must simply read them 
for the facts, and build your reminiscences on 
them. At the end of each story you are told 
what souvenir to show with it. When you tell 
a story of Naples, for instance, you must remark 
that you went to Mt. Vesuvius, and then display 
your lava breast-pin. On the other hand, when 
you display a clumsy coin, you must speak of the 
Collosseum. ‘These souvenirscome very cheap. 
We have a large factory, where we make them, 
up in Connecticut. We make Roman coins, 
medieval daggers found in old Venetian castles, 








paper-weights made of the bed that Francois de 
Bonnivard slept upon, and all sorts of things. As 
that book you have purchased is on Switzerland, 
you want Alpine trinkets. I will show you some 
goat-head ear-rings, and breast-pins made to 
represent an antelope’s foot.’’ 

“T think it would be nice to talk of sailing 
over Lake Como at moonlight with an Italian 
nobleman, and then produce some souvenir that 
he presented me before parting,’’ suggested the 
cute shopper. 

“Tt would,”’ said the clerk: ‘but any thing 
would answer for that—a turquoise ring would 
be the thing, and the book on Italy will tell 
you all about Lake Como, and then you might 
play Chopin’s Twelfth Nocturne and say he was 
in the habit of humming it to you at moonlight, 
as you floated together o’er the tranquil bosom 
of the lake.”? 

The young lady was highly delighted, pur- 
chased a book on Italy, and some souvenirs to 
correspond. That very evening she was telling 
a young gentleman what a nice time she had in 
Europe, sailing over Lake Como with a scion 
of Italian nobility; and, after describing his 
magnificence, she tossed a souvenir into the 
gentleman’s lap. He examined it, and pointed 
out something that struck him as being a little 
curious. The young lady blushed and left the 
room in some confusion, with the statement 
that she had suddenly been taken with a tooth- 
ache. And all her confusion was owing to the 
fact that the transatlantic souvenir, by some 
mistake, had, branded on it, the advertisement 
of the fancy store at which it was purchased. 

R. K. MunkITTRICK. 








A NEAT THING* 


(In the poetic line). 





STRIKINGLY ORIGINAL AND BREATHING THE 
GENUINE DIVINE AFFLATUS. 





[From Any and Every Daily Paper.) 





I. 
Men’s Overcoats, 
Men’s Overcoats, 
Men‘s Overcoats, 
Men’s Overcoats, 
Men’s Overcoats, 
Men’s Overcoats, 


CuHorus—Stylish Goods. 
Stylish Goods. 
Stylish Goods. 
Stylish Goods. 
Stylish Goods. 
Stylish Goods. 


II. 
Boys’ Overcoats, 
Boys’ Overcoats, 
Boys’ Overcoats, 
Boys’ Overcoats, 
Boys’ Overcoats, 
Boys’ Overcoats, 


CHorus—Prices Low. 
Prices Low. 
Prices Low. 
Prices Low. 
Prices Low. 
Prices Low. 





* Correctly or mistakenly attributed to Walt Whitman. 








THE Hon. Ben Perey Poore is going to 
write an article for the Rural New Vorker on 
the subject of making farm homes happy. 
These are the proper ways to make a farm- 
house happy: 

I.—Take off the mortgage with an oyster-knife. 

II.—Teach the women not to make salzeratus biscuits, 
and to make pumpkin pies thicker than a poet’s epi- 
dermis; and 

IlI.—Teach the ancient agricola the importance of 
se pair of boxing-gloves on the hind legs of the 
mule. 














FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCLIV. 
THE New York Sunpay Laws, 


Ya-as, l am verwy 
much surpwised at 
the information I 
have extwacted 
fwom the papahs 
wecently, by which 
I find that some 
extwaordinarwy 
laws have been put 
E/ into force in this 
M aw City of New 
York. I don’t know 
that I should have 
wead about these things; but as I ovahheard, 
accidentally, a numbah of fellaws talking about 
it, my attention was naturwally dwawn to the 
mattah. 

Everwybody knows what a fwightful piece 
of business it is to pass a Sunday in Scotland. 
It is absolutely quite too awfully horwible. In 
London it is bad enough faw the lowah classes, 
but it is a me-ah nothing by comparwison with 
Edinburgh or othah places in North Bwitain. 

At home in town, ye know, everwy fellaw 
has his club, and Sunday wules and wegula- 
tions do not make much differwence to him; 
but they are pwetty seve-ah and stwict faw the 
wank and file of the people. 

I positively don’t believe in making human 
cweachahs weligious by despatching them to 
church by Act of Parliament, and this is what 
some Purwitanical duffahs labah undah the im- 
pwession can be done. How verwy much bettah 
if these narwow-minded clerwical donkeys would 
take example fwom Fwance or Germany, and 
othah parts of Eurwope, and spend the day in 
a wational mannah—that is, indulging in cheer- 
ful wecweation. 

These outwageous and demorwalizing Purwi- 
tanical ide-ahs seem to have a verwy stwong 
foothold in Amerwica, generwally; but, on the 
whole, they do not appe-ah to have bothahed 
wesidents of New York verwy much until last 
week the police twied to carwy out a numbah 
of old-fashioned and almost obsolete laws, 
which wesulted in some verwy stwange pwo- 
ceedings. 

The shoeblack bwigade were not allowed to 
bwush boots. The news-vendahs were, I be- 
lieve, pwohibited fwom distwibuting their pa- 
pahs. Hair-dwessahs and barbahs were wefused 
permission to twim the hai-ah orshave the beards 
of their patwons, One could not even get 
one’s luggage carwied eithah in a spwing cart 
or an aw cab to the wailway station without 
wunning the wisk of being taken in charge by 
a policeman, locked up and bwought befaw a 
magistwate the following morning. 

When Amerwicans begin to make themselves 
widiculous they certainly succeed bettah than 
the majorwity of nationalities, and carwy their 
absurdities to the verwy fullest extent. It is 
weally quite surpwising that, pwetending as 
they do to know maw about everwything than 
any othah people, their verwy clevah law- 
yahs, with their extwaordinarwy faculty faw 
pwying into futurwity, should not have foreseen 
what b-b-beastly twouble and twibulation the 
carwying out of these horwid laws would bwing 
upon the community. Of course they will soon 
be wepealed aw. 











A PETRIFIED EYE has been found in Massa- 
chusetts. The owner was probably stone-blind. 





ANOTHER RalILROAD War.—They have 
broken their ties, and are now railing at each 
other. This is what the London Punch would 
like to say. 
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THE OPERATION OF THE NEW PENAL CODE. 
’ Case I, 


It is Alphonso de Hodgkiss, the gallant betrothed of Melissa 

Jane Araminta Marie Annabel Violet Bloodgood ; 

Handsome is he in his person, and customarily tidy, 

Even approaching the dandy, particular as to his trousers, 

As to the cut of his hair, and likewise the shade of his necktie; 

And for his manly beard, which sprouteth in youthful fashion 

Over his classic chin, and delighteth greatly in sprouting 

Just where it should not have sprouted, per con/ra, refraining from 
sprouting 

Just where it ought to have sprouted—Alphonso has an affection— 


‘Has a devotion extreme for that beard, or whatever you call it, 


So, on a Sunday morning, judge the surprise of Melissa 
Jane Araminta Marie Annabel Violet Bloodgood, 
When she beheld her lover unshorn, unbrushed and unshaven, 
Dragging a pair of feet that would frighten a girl from Chicago, , 
Lavishly trailing their rich deposits of mud metropolitan 
Over the parlor carpet, and much to the Axminster’s detriment, 
Started she back in horrid, exclaiming: “ Heaven preserve me! 
Is it Alphonso ?”’ inquiring. 
“ It is,” he responded; “ your tootsy.”’ 
‘“‘ What does this mean ?”’ she cried. 

‘* It means,’’ he said to her, simply: 
“‘ That the new code has gone into operation.’ 
‘“« Then,” she said, statelily rising: ‘“ 7 don’t want to be codified. 
Never address me more!’? She fled. He madly departed— 
Rushed to the only places of consolation on. Sunday— 
Through the side-door he rushed, 


One under Greenwood 6od—the other is fitfully beating 
Up in a pleasant retreat for gentlemen giving to seeing 
(When they do not exist) simians, reptiles and zebras. © 





HOW WE EVADED THE SUNDAY LAW— 


At Our RIbvING SCHOOL, 


THE OPERATION OF THE NEW 
PENAL CODE. 


CAsE III, 


These are the men -f 
Who went out on the road. 
This is the pace at which 
Gaily they goed. 
This is the sleigh, 
In its maddening course. 
This is the lap-robe, and 
This is the horse. 
Outside of the picture ’s 
The rest of the steed, 
Up at Gabe Case’s, he ’s 
Going to feed. 
The speed of the payty— 
Their ardor—are owed 
To a taste for fast time and— 
The new penal code. 
And here ’s the policeman, 
A-tearing behind; 
And this is the way he is 
Stopped by a blind. 
V. H. Dusensury, P. P. 


Two hearts are forever asunder. 
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“SUNDAY NIGHT WHEN THE PARLOR IS FULL.” 
‘*PARDON MY APPEARANCE, DARLING; THE NEW CODE FORBIDS THE BARBERS 
AND BOOTBLACKS TO WORK TO-DAY, YOU KNOW!” 


ne elena i | ¢ THE OPERATION OF THE NEW 


PENAL CODE, 


Case II. 


When on Sunday morn we rise 
For a little exercise 
Much inclined, 
We may get it, in a mode 
By the movers of the code 
Undersigned. 


For around our riding school, 
In defiance of the rule, 
Maud McBride, 
On the ground of one weak lung, 
(As per placard round her hung,) 
Takes her ride. 


And the man with a goatee 
For asthmatic tendency 
Takes his course; 
While the work of No. 3 
Is of dire necessity 
For the horse, 
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THE CODE “UP THE ROAD.” 
THE SpPoRT’s SUBTERFUGE. 
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PUNCH “FUTURES.” 


Our funny contemporary, London Judy, re- 
cently published a picture of two men talking. 
Under them was the following legend: 

«¢ That overcoat appears to be rather short for you.” 

“© Yes, but it will be long enough before I get another.” 

This is probably the eldest of the antiques of 
the journalistic circus ring. It was in its prime 
long before Peter Cooper was born, and while 
Susan B, Anthony was a little girl, which wasa 
long time ago. 

Punch, too, is ever giving the world jokes old 
enough to bring the blush of shame to the brow 
of the most unconscionable circus clown. But 
the jokes are not given in chronological order. 
And, besides, they work the same ones over. 
Punch dusts off the heros of the Crimean War, 
and makes them do service in showing up the 
humorous side of any outbreak that occurs in 
Candahar or Zululand, just as the Hera/d is said 
to use its maps of Stanley’s travels through Cen- 
tral Africa to give readers a correct idea of a 
large fire at Hunters Point. 

We suppose, before long, Punch will tell us the 
agonies experienced by the man putting up or 
taking down the parlor stove, and will print as 
novelties what are technically known as “‘ Sanc- 
tum Sketches’’—sketches which tell of people 
who call on editors to have things noticed, and 
to tell about the crops, and sell things. Then 
they will give us a lot of regulation house- 
cleaning and moving sketches, and kindly in- 
form us that: 

A beggar feels mean when he solicits a cold 
chop, and is led forth in the wintry air to a 
wood pile to chop wood; and that 

The tramp who went into a swell residence 
to get a bite, got it—when he met the bull-dog; 
and that 

War paint is a Sioux veneer of the late In- 
dian outbreak; and that 

The best thing out is an aching tooth; and 
that 

When a dog has his caudal appendage re- 
moved he is curtailed; and that 

The bar-tender is a rum sort of a chap, you 
know; and that 

When lovely Summer sets in the circus rider 
jumps his spring board (beats the landlady); 
and that 

A policeman is like a watch-chain, as both 
are safe-guards; and that 

Every pig is its own pen-wiper. 

Then they will inform us of the fact that 








On the fatal day the condemned murderer 
was got on a string; and that 

The man who played the accordeon was 
caught by an infuriated crowd and treated ac- 
cordeonly; and that 

If one swallow doesn’t make a Summer, a 
certain number of swallows constitute a bat; 
and that 

In November the Indian Summer is summers 
around; and that 

Many little girls have a curiosity to see their 
fathers drink water, because they have heard 
they drink like fish; and that 

An impecunious young man drinks his “ un- 
cle’s’’? health in hock; and that 

Two fire (Chinese) crackers are a pair of 
sizzers; and that 

The hen that laid regularly for ten years was 
an eggstraordinary bird; and that 

The goat is the kind of butter that you can’t 
eat on bread, while a female goat is a buttress, 
and a couple of young goais are a pair of two- 
buttin’ kids; and that 

The mother enters the glove store to have 
her children’s faces washed, on account of see- 
ing in the window the sign: ‘“‘ Kids Cleaned 
Inside,’’ after which Punch will tell of Norfolk 
being the capital of Narragansett, the largest of 
the United States, except Chicago, which is 
situated near a river called Salt Lake and noted 
for a picturesque spot known as Central Park, 
from which place Washington used to take an 
afternoon walk over to John Adams’s in the 
village of Boston to have tea. 

Next year Punch will probably bring out 
some alleged ‘‘ comics’’ on the late Rebellion, 
and work in the stock picture of John Bull in 
his gum-drop Derby. R. K. M. 








4.LAS! POOR ‘“ PUNCH.’’ 


Here is what our aged and infirm London 
contemporary calls 

“AN IDYL* TO THE QUEEN.” 
Garnet, the Brave! Garnet, the Fortunate! 
Garnet, the Victor!+ made by Ashantee!t 
ey again War’s Summons to the East— 
Heard agd rejoiced! and straightway set himself 
To strenuous strife, and subtile shift, to toil 
All various, and the crowing of his fame.§ 





* A palpable typographical error. For “An Idyl” 
read ** A Noodle.” 

+ ’Tis backed like a camel! 

{ By the mass, ’tis like a weasel! ! 

§ Oh, very like a whale!!! 





RHYMES OF THE DAY: 


ANOTHER RHYME. 
When Jenny Lind came out and sang tre- 
Mendous were the shouts which met her: 
When Rosalind appeared as Langtry 
The audience went thousands better. 








A TEMPERANCE SERMON. 


By FATHER MULDOON. 


What leads ye to want and to sin? 

What leaves yer poor wives wan and thin ? 

What leaves yer poor children in rags 

And drives them to die on the flags? 

’Tis whiskey, me friends, that I mane, 

Tis whiskey, yer curse and your bane. 

It drives ye to pilfer and stale— 

It fills up the poor-house and jail— 

To shoot at yer landlord—and worse 

To miss him! Ah, whiskey ’s yer curse. 
AR od 





TRIOLETS. 


Perhaps men are wise’ 

When such dowdies they marry; 
A diamond ’s a prize, 
Perhaps men are wise; 

But it ’s dangerous to carry; 
Perhaps men are wise 

When such dowdies they marry. 


That a picture of Her ? 
Nay, I ’ve Her’s in my heart. 
Did it never occur 
That a picture of Her 
I’d from You keep apart ? 
That a picture of Her— 
Nay, I’ve Her’s in my heart. 
A. E. WaTROUs. 





*TIS NOW. 


Now the sportive swell doth dart 
Through the street, 

And with sorrow doth his heart 
Wildly beat, 

For he meets the little maid, 

Who, when Summer breezes played, 

And the zephyrs through the glade 
Loved to float, 

. Whispered “ Yes,”’ with eyes down-cast ; 

But a tiff arrived full fast, 

And as strangers they go past, 

And she sees him in his last 
Winter’s overcoat. M. B. 
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Ir 1s Aut VERY WELL TO TALK ABOUT FEARLESS SOLDIERS ANB 


Foritorn Hoprs— 


























—BuT FoR REAL BRAVERY GIvE Us THE MAN WHO CAN FIND Hiw- 
SELF IN THE ABQVE POSITION WITHOUT FLINCHING. 
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HAPPY BROOKLYN! 


Fifteen Brooklyn Aldermen have been sent to jail 
for contempt of court.—Dazly Paper. 
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Puck :—“‘ Here’s an example for New York.” 





Answers for the Anrions. 


In vain arises the young poet’s ire, 
Puck puts rejected articles into the fire. 


HASELTINE.—She is painting a plaque for your Christ- 
mas present. 

W. W. Fink, Omaha, Neb.—All right—as soon as we 
can get space. 

MaNat.—If you are not dead, there is a proof waiting 
for you at our office. 

W. J. H., Washington, D. C.—The person you ask 
about bears a good business reputation. Now, if you 
want to know anything more about him, you will have to 
give us your full name and address. Letters signed with 
initials are, at present, quoted at a heavy discount. 


To the Editor of PucK—Sir: 
You say: 
«‘ Rejected articles PuCK ne’er returns: 
In Summer sells them and in Winter burns.” 

Now, this bit of humor I send you is not a rejected 
article, as it has never been offered elsewhere. So please 
return it, Yours, — 

We have done so. 

Mrs. L, F. M.—What is the best baking-powder ? We 
don’t exactly know, ma’am. The ‘ Rise-up-William- 
Riley ” is a good one; and the ‘‘ Gabriel’s Trump’’ isn’t 
half bad. There’s the ‘* Git-up-and-Git ”’—how will that 
do for you? Or would you like the ‘‘ Grain Elevator” ? 
To tell you the truth, Mrs. L. F. M., plain old-fashioned 
yeast is good enough for us. But if you must use un- 
natural means to make your bread rise, we’ll send you 
some of the poems we get. They are light enough, in 
all conscience. 


CHARLEY B.—Do we need a correspondent in Des 
Moines ? No, Charles, we do not. Des Moines is the 
only place where we do not need a correspondent. We 
joyfully wallow in correspondence from every other place 
on this broad continent; but we cannot have a correspon- 
dent in Des Moines. An early flame of ours lived in 
Des Moines. We are parted now forever. It was not 
that our love cooled, orthat she died young. No, Charles, 
the trouble we had with that love affair was not that she 
died young; but that her father didn’t. The bull-dog, 
likewise, was not at all tired, Yousee now why we have 





hallowed associations with Des Moines which make it id 


painful to us to read correspondence from that place. 


C. P. K., Strawberry Point, Iowa.—Now, dear boy, 
don’t you think it is crowding us a trifle to ask us to hunt 
you up a German-English dictionary? That isn’t our 
line, you know. We have to edit a paper, to read sev- 
eral tons of poetry every week, to sort out good post- 
age stamps from bad manuscripts, to struggle every day 
with three dozen well-meaning strangers, who think they 
know what we want better than we do ourselves, to read 
proof, to argue with disaffected poets, and to dash off 
brilliant editorials on various topics of the day, and you 
must not be surprised if, when a man writes to us to know 
where he can get a dictionary, we are strongly tempted 
to suggest his inquiring in a hardwareshop. But, in con- 
sideration of the fact that you live at Strawberry Point, 
Clayton County, Iowa, we will—come here, put your ear 
over this way—we don’t want any one else to hear it—we 
will tell you to write to any one of our esteemed German 
fellow-citizens, Westermann, of Broadway, Steiger, of 
Park Place or Christern, of 23rd Street. 





J. N. H.—This is your postal-card: 
WASHINGTON, D. C., Dec. 6th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
If this is worth a place in Puck it is at your service; if 
not, it is a candidate for the waste-basket: 
A mule stood ona railroad track, 
Behind him stood the cart; 
The driver yelled, his whip he cracked, 
But could not make him start. 
The flagman called: ‘* Move on, my lad, 
The train is almost due!” 
The youth, dismounting, said: «* Bedad, 
I'll leave him, then, to you.” 
The flagman urged the mule to go, 
But all of no avail, 
Though blows fell thick as Winter snow 
And danced like Summer hail. 
The train came rumbling full in view— 
A crowd enjoyed the sport; 
Though flagman groaned and engine blew, 
The mule still held the fort. 
But suddenly there came a crash— 
The mule, oh, where was he ? 
Ask some one who likes hotel hash— 
I did not stay to see. 


Elected—by a large majority. 


J. N.H. 








THEY HAVE a new way of deciding upon the winners 
of prizes at church fairs, and it is much more innocent 
than the usual method, and more sublimely funny and 
entertaining in every respect. They get a large copper 
boiler, and pour the oyster stew into it, and let each per- 
son have a single dip into it blindfolded. The diver that 
brings up the oyster takes the prize. The only trouble is, 
it often takes all night to find out who wins the pin- 
cushion. 





Our E. C., the Brooklyn Zag/e, in speaking of An- 
thony Trollope, says that ‘‘his insanity rather than his 
genius must form the text of his epitaph,” and states in 
another column that ‘insanity’? was set up instead of 
‘¢industry.”’ In all probability the proof reader is now 
at Washington drumming up the proper political influence 
for a foreign mission. 





NEVER JUDGE the value of a man’s hat by the lining 
band, for the dainty silk ribbon, displaying a man’s 
initials worked in vines by loving fingers, often serves to 
cover the advertisement of the hatter who sells a Derby 
for $1.75. 





WE ALL know where the songbirds go when the snow 
begins to fall; but no natural history informs the world 
what becomes of the being who is employed by a surf- 
bathing concern to live in the water all day to rescue 
people at laborer’s wages. 





It 1s when a man has a nice new pair of black silk 
socks and a new pair of patent-leather pumps, that the 
weather becomes so muddy that he is obliged to wear 
his cow-hide boots to a full-dress reception. 





THE CODE IN THE KITCHEN. 
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MIssEs :—** What, no dinner cooking, Bridget?” 
BRIDGET :—*‘ Divil a bit would I go agin the law, 
mum!” 








,consequence, is ‘* The Danites.” 
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Mr. Gus Williams has pitched his tent at HAVERLY’s 
BROOKLYN THEATRE, where he is expending his energy 
profitably in ‘* One of the Finest.” Brooklyn policemen 
have a very exalted opinion of the impersonation. 
‘Young Mrs. Winthrop” receptions, at the MADISON 
SQUARE THEATRE, are crowded, and there is a great de- 
mand for cards of admission, and the supply is not always 
equal to it. It is a race of popularity between ‘The 
Sorcerer” and ‘Tolanthe.” Where Gilbert and Sulli- 
van’s stable is concerned, betting is about even. The 
Bijou Opera HOvusE presents an appearance every 
night that delights the heart of the manager. The 
revival of ** The Sorcerer” was a happy thought of Mr. 
McCaull, and that gentleman profits by its happiness, 
Mr. John McCullough having finished his engagement at 
the Firru AVENUE THEATRE, Messrs. Robson and 
Crane have stepped in with ‘* Forbidden Fruit,” which 
they charitably credit Mr. Dion Boucicault with. If the 
play does not point a moral, it does, at least, evoke a 
more than average supply of laughter, 

Lotta, at the GRAND OPERA Hous, paid her attention 
to “* Zip” last week. She is now taking equal interest in 
*¢ Musette.”” There will not be another transit of Venus 
for one hundred and twenty-two years, but this stern fact 
does not prevent Marie Vanoni from singing at KosTER 
& Braxw’s Concert Hatt. That “Sam’l of Posen,” 
with Mr. M. B, Curtis, is at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
STREET THEATRE cannot be gainsaid, and we don’t see 
clearly what good the gainsayer would do himself, The 
same remarks apply to Messrs. Birch, Hamilton & 
Backus at their SAN FRANCISCO MINSTREL OPERA 
HousE, where comic dirges are turned out every night in 
the week except Sunday, It may not seem funny, but a 
Mozart symphony (English joke) in C, “Jupiter,” and 
several other classical musical delicacies were served up 
by the Philharmonic Society at the ACADEMy or MusIc 
on Saturday evening last, together with Herr Rafael Jo- 
seffy as a soloist. 

The ALCAZAR keeps up its reputation for variety, and 
we are reminded of this because Mitchell’s Pleasure Party, 
in «Our Goblins,” is there, Modjeska is at Boorn’s, 
showing us how Mrs. Langtry ought to have played Rosa- 
lind. Itis now about time for a Chinese actress to come 
along and tell Modjeska how to do it. ‘Our English 
Friend ’’ pursues its merry pilgrimage at DALY’s THEA- 
TRE, with a strong company, including Mesdames Rehan, 
Gilbert and Fielding, and Messrs. Lewis, Fisher and 
Drew. The wedding cotillion is the perfection of quiet 
and refined acrobatic dancing. Mr. and Mrs. McKee 
Rankin are at NiBLo’s GARDEN, and so, as a natural 
The public, which is 
always exacting, demanded from Messrs. Harrigan & 
Hart something worthy of the talents of these clever 
gentlemen, and the public has certainly got what it wants, 
as the overflowing houses at the THEATRE COMIQUE 
prove. ‘*McSorley’s Inflation ” is good, it is funny, it is 
characteristic, and should be inspected by everybody in- 
side and outside of New York. 

««folanthe” has found immense favor in the sight of 
New Yorkers, who may now be considered thoroughly 
Gilbert-and-Sullivanized, The STANDARD is piling up 
as muchas, if notmore, wealth than it did with ‘¢ Patience.” 
A mild, but not uninteresting, play is ‘*‘ The Queen’s 
Shilling,” a revival of **The Lancers’”’; both from an 
original French progenitor. It will not cause a conflagra- 
tion in the Hudson—or, rather, the ‘Thames; but it wiil 
please a fair percentage of WALLACK’s THEATRE audi- 
ences. Miss Coghlan carries the piece on her shoulders. 
Mr. William Herbert does not catch the spirit of the part 
of Frank Esmonde, but is good in spots. So is Mr. 
Flockton, as Colone? Daunt. Madame Ponisi and Mr. 
Kelcey, the latter as Sergeant Sabretache, do what is ex- 
pected of them with obvious ability. The Lancer uni- 
forms are martial, the scenery new, and some of it 
exquisite; but there is a Langtry-supporting-company 
atmosphere about the stage which time only will dissipate, 
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‘*Wonderful,’’? said Professor Pippendorf: 


‘are the discoveries of Science. The eagle 
eye of Science, gentlemen, enables me to say 
that this gigantic foot-print which we have just 
discovered was unquestionably made in pre- 
historic ages—in the Jurassic period, in fact— 
by that enormous monster which I, gentlemen, 
have had the honor of discovering—the Mon- 
ster Mastodon Muskrat or Mus Craticus Gigans, 
which—’’ 

‘* Which didn’t make ’em,’’ broke in Pro- 
fessor Gripsacque, with asnarl: ‘‘ Maybe those 
foot-prints weren’t made in the post-triassic 
period—my own discovery—my private dis- 
covery—by the Mastodonic Duckbilled Platy- 
pus of the period—another discovery which 
belongs to me—my own private property.”’ 

“You bought it,’’ returned Professor Pip- 
pendorf: ‘‘ off a busted scientist in Waukegan, 
Michigan.”’ 

‘< If L may be allowed to express an opinion,’’ 
mildly interposed Dr. Gumderop, the author of 
‘¢ The Fairyland of Science,’’ and other works: 
‘¢if I may be allowed to express an opinion, I 
will say that, without taking a too romantic 
view of the subject, it seems to me that this is 
probably the trace of the well-known Hippo- 
griff, so long, though erroneously, supposed to 
be a fabled animal. Here is clearly the mark 
of the Hippo, while the Griff is distinctly indi- 
cated at the other end.”’ 

And the good doctor took off his eye-glasses 
and put on his spectacles to examine the marvel. 

“* Hippogriff!’’ snorted Professor Pippendorf, 
disdainfully. 

‘‘ Hippogriff your respected grandmother,”’ 
sneered the sarcastic Professor Gripsacque. 

“ Well, gentlemen,’’ said the Doctor, meekly: 


Griff—or, well, perhaps it was the Hippo that 
deceived me.”? And he sighed sadly. 

“Suppose, gentlemen,’’ suggested Professor 
Pippendorf: ‘“‘we move on and follow the 
tracks up. We may find the skeleton of the 
mighty wonder of the Jurassic period.”’ 

“ Jurassic your aunt’s second cousin!’ howled 
Professor Gripsacque: “ Post-triassic and no 
nonsense, neither. And if any gentleman here 
wants to take off his coat, and settle it right 
here, in the interests of Science, I’m his philo- 
sophical hairpin!”’ 

‘* ] think we had better follow up the tracks,”’ 
said Doctor Gumderop. 

# * * * # 


‘* Yes, I am sure that Reginald loves me!’ 

The chilly splendor of the late December day 
was fading in the West as these words dropped 
from Reine McCloskey’s lips. The fair girl 
was walking with hurried footsteps along the 
highroad that led from the bustling city of 
Chicago to her ancestral halls, in Coastcliff 
Castle. As she walked briskly on her way, in 
spite of the effects of the recent thaw, which 
had made the roadway as tender as a porous- 
plaster culled in the dreamy days of July, it was 
not the breeze alone that brought the flush to 
her velvet cheek and the brightness to her eye. 
Reine McCloskey was entering that delicious 
period which comes to crown the life of every 
girl, and which ends like a happy dream in the 
sweet and strong luxuriance of womanhood. 

‘* Yes,’’ she said, quickening her pace, and 
her feet seemed to touch the earth more lightly 
as the thought brought the peach-bloom to her 
cheeks: “I am sure he loves me. But I would 
give a chromo and 17 cents to know why those 





three old buffers are trailing me. Is it—’’ and 
her eyes grew more brightly tender: “is it a 
mash ??” 





“T certainly thought I observed traces of the 











NO LONGER. 
No longer flies the bee 
Through the lea; 
He is lying with the ice-man steeped in rest, 
And the handsome diamond pin 
Which that gentle child of sin, 
The hotel clerk, used last Summer for to win 
The countess and the heiress, and the rest 
Is reposing in the hock; 
And the clerk pulls down his vest 
And thinks of going West 
Till the sportive banner Bock 
Is seen on every block, 
Then again unto the sea 
Will he flee, 
And behind the counter stand 
With a bland 
Smile 
And put on lots of style 


| Enough for any well regulated Hottentot. 


And for forty dollars per day 
Gives you the unloved, ungay 
Top room, 

Of which every one speaks 
As having leaks 

And being hot 


THE EveninG Post—In Front of a Theatre. 





CARRYING THE WaR INTO AFRICA—Fighting 
a Duel with Razors in Thompson Street. 





HISTORICAL PARALLELS.— The Reverend 
Theodore L. Cuyler holds up Daniel ster 
as “an example and a warning to young men 
not to assassinate their brains with the bottle.’’ 
When Abraham Lincoln was told that General 
Grant drank too freely, he wanted to know 
what kind of whiskey Ulysses used, that he 


| those respects, anyway—ha, ha! 


THE FAMILY HORSE. 


Mr. Dumpsey heard that Dr. Dahlbeck had 
a family horse for sale. He said nothing to 
Mrs. Dumpsey about it at dinner time, but in 
the evening, after business hours, he went down 
and saw the doctor. 

“Yes, sir,’? said the young man who dealt 
in pills: ‘I will sell you one of the best family 
horses that ever came into Buttonville. I got 
it in payment of a little bill of mine, and, as I 
have two other horses already, I do not feel as 
though I wished to keep it. Besides, it is a 
family horse, and naturally unsuitable for my 
light buggy, you know.’’ 

‘Is it gentle ?”’ asked Mr. Dumpsey. 

‘*Gentle!’? said Dr. Dahlbeck: ‘‘ Why, it 
would lick the hand that licked it, metaphor- 
ically speaking, Mr. Dumpsey.’’ 

** Exactly,’’ said Dumpsey: 
does it ?”’ 

“Shy, Mr. Dumpsey ? Why, that horse would 
stand between two railroad trains, and flick 
the flies from the windows with his tail, as they 
went by. He’s an awful steady horse, Mr. 
Dumpsey. By the way, can’t you come down 
to-morrow noon, and I?ll hitch him up and 
take a little turn with you. I want you to see 
how steady and kind he is.’’ 

** All right; I will come,’’? said Mr. Dump- 
sey; and he went home in high spirits. 

At the tea table that evening Dr. Dahlbeck 
said to his pretty young wife: 

“My dear, l’ve got a chance to sell that 





‘It don’t shy, 


| stupid old family horse that I took from the 


Robeys.”’ 

‘*Oh, have you ?”’ said she: ‘ Who to ?”’ 

‘*Dumpsey. He wants a gentle, steady horse 
for his folks, and I guess Tiger will suit him in 
I’m going to 
take Dumpsey out to morrow.”’ 

‘* Now, George,’’ said little Mrs. Lahlbeck, 
with half smiling seriousness: ‘are you sure 


. that horse is perfectly steady ? You know you 


haven’t driven him but twice.”’ 

“Steady, my dear!’’ said Dr. Dahlbeck: 
“Why, I had just as leave drive that horse 
from here to Hucklebury with yarn for reins. 
Steady? Why, my love, he is 40 steady, don’t 
you see ?”” 

‘* Well, you know best, George,’’ replied his 
wife: “But I do hope he won’t cut up any 
pranks with you and Mr. Dumpsey to-morrow. 
Horses, as well as people, are apt to take freaks, 
when you come to show them off.’’ 

“Oh, pshaw, Nelly!’ cried the young doc- 
tor: ‘ [’lladmit that I don’t know much about 
horses as a general thing, but this old fellow is 
too palpably heavy in the heels to cut up any 
pranks, You watch us to-morrow, and see if 
he don’t behave very much like a confirmed 
dobbin.”’ 

Next day, promptly at noon, Mr. Dumpsey 
put in an appearance. ‘The doctor had just 
got back from his morning’s trip, and was 
changing the harness from his trim little road- 
ster to the family horse, in the barn. Mr. 
Dumpsey went to help him. Together they 
managed to get their steed between the shafts 
of the doctor’s light buggy, though, it cannot 
be denied, the shafts pinched him like a pair 
of spring pincers. 

The buggy stood in the barn, and the doors 
were wide open. ‘The family horse, for some 
reason or other, appeared a little restless while 
the hold-backs were being buckled and the 
harness let out; but the doctor said that it was 
his fine spirit—that he was impatient to sally 
forth with steady, loping strides and— 

“* Dog bust it!”’ 

Mr. Dumpsey’s listening attitude was changed 
to one of defensive, sidelong apprehension, as 
the gentle family horse put his ears back, and 
took a swift, wicked nip at that gentleman’s 
overcoat, which made the last year’s garment 
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creak and groan at every seam, like a rotten 
sail in a storm. 

‘* Was that him ?’’ asked Mr. Dumpsey, with 
ungrammatical earnestness, 

** Why, bless me!’ said the doctor: ‘* Your 
rough coat must have tickled him, and he 
thought it was a fly. See how sheepish he 
looks, now that he has found out his mistake.’’ 

Mr. Dumpsey went around in front to take 
a realizing sense of the mutton-like expression 
referred to, and the family horse stretched forth 
his neck, and his yellow teeth came together 
with such a ringing snap, an inch away from 
Mr. Dumpsey’s nose, that the worthy wood 
dealer delivered his hat backward into a basket 
of onions, and involuntarily felt of his probos- 
cis to see if it was all there. 

*“‘Tamvafraid the colt in the box stall has 
been whinnying,’’ said Dr. Dahlbeck, anxiously: 
“ That always makes an old—I would say, an 
older—horse restive, you know.”’ 

“‘Exactly —I  understand,’’ replied Mr. 
Dumpsey, picking his hat out of the onion 
basket, and assuring himself once more of the 
presence of his imperiled feature. But he kept 
at a respectful distance from the family horse 
during the rest of the harnessing process, and 
might have been seen to cast some troubled 
and uncertain glances as far as possible over 
the shoulder of his overcoat. 

“* Ready, now!”’ cried the doctor, cheerfully, 








cramping the buggy-wheel: ‘‘ You get in, 
Dumpsey. I don’t know what makes Tiger | 
feel so well this noon. We shall have a fine | 
ride.’ 

Mr. Dumpsey climbed carefully in, with his 
eye on the horse, and sat down on the edge of 
the seat. 

“IT don’t know, doctor,’’ said he: “this— 
this family horse—is—”’ 

The doctor had climbed over the wheel with 
a rush, and gathered up the reins, but had not 
yet doubled in his overcoat, preparatory to 
sitting down, when the family horse rose on his 
hind legs with a jump, jerking Mr. Dumpsey’s 
voice down his throat, and pranced out of the 
barn, pawing the air with his front feet as he 
went, 

Mrs, Dahlbeck, all innocent and unsuspect- 
ing, sat at the window, with her fancy work in | 
hand, as the family horse, and the buggy, and 
the doctor, and Mr. Dumpsey emerged from 
the barn. In an instant her dark forebodings 
rushed over her, and with a scream she dropped 
her Kensington and pressed her hands to her 
heart. The doctor was sawing frantically at 
the reins, and emitting a series of cumulative 
yells frightful enough of themselves to induce 
a thirty-year-old plow-horse to jump a row of 
apple trees. 

*“Whoa! (uh, uh) Oh, whoa! (uh, uh) Oh! 
whoa! whoa!’’ echoed the half-gasping voice 
between the walls of the house and barn and 
brick store opposite. 

Mr. Dumpsey’s face was the color of skimmed 
milk, and the agonized spectacle he presented 
as, with hanging jaw and eyes starting from 
their sockets, he clung to the rim of the dash- 
board and the irons of the seat with white 
knuckled hands, was enough to have shaken the 
nerves of the hero of Lookout Mountain. 

An excited crowd poured into the village 
street; the store platform was inundated with 
the loafers from within; every window in the 
vicinity was full of faces. 

“Whoa! (uh, uh) Oh! whoa!’’ screamed the 
doctor. But the family horse had got the bit 
between his teeth, and was having things his 
own way. The pace at which he emerged 
from the doctor’s yard was afterward described | 
by those in the immediate vicinity as somewhat | 
forty times greater than that of a dog-day hur- | 
ricane. There was a scurrying of dead leaves, 
a cloud of dust, a thunder of invisible wheels, | 
the rapid passage of what looked like an elon- | 
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gated comet’s tail with two very white and evan- 
escent moons in its track, and that was all. 


| People looked in each other’s faces and drew 


a long breath. 

‘* Wonder which way they went ?”’ inquired 
the storekeeper, expectorating indefinitely into 
the street: ‘* Last I saw of ’em, they was /har.”’ 

“Oh, gentlemen, gentlemen, save my hus- 
band—save him!”’ 

It was pretty Mrs. Dahlbeck, bareheaded, 
with streaming hair, and some ten yards of 
variously colored fancy yarns trailing behind 
her from the house door. 

‘* Blamed if I won’t!’’ exclaimed the store- 
keeper, plunging off down the village street in 
his shirt sleeves, with elbows bobbing and 
waggling at right angles to his corpulent body. 
At the same instant two or three other rheu- 
matic parties hobbled off in the opjosite direc- 
tion. 

Over the hill by the church galloped and 
puffed the bareheaded storekeeper, closely fol- 
lowed by half-a-dozen companions. Fortu- 
nately the chase was not a long one. On the 
common, behind the church, they came sud- 
denly upon a small, but well assorted, group of 
figures, . The family horse was rolling on his 
back and kicking his feet in the air. The doc- 
tor was sitting, nursing his knee, on the de- 
nuded hub of a wheel, whose tire formed the 
necklace of an adjacent stump fence, and whose 
spokes were lying around in various stages of 
entirety as far as the eye could reach. The box 
of the buggy was turned upside down, and from 
underneath it a pair of well developed legs were 
waving a feeble signal of distress, The puffing 
storekeeper and his companions put their shoul- 
ders to the place where the wheel used to be 
and overturned the buggy box. Then crawled 
from beneath it Mr. Dumpsey. He carefully 
felt the entire length of his person on both 
sides, then rose with infinite caution, shook 
himself, cast one unutterably significant glance 
at the Praying doctor, and hobbled off home- 
ward without a word. 

About ten minutes later the doctor was led 
into the village on the back of the family horse. 
He was pretty badly scratched and shaken up, 
and the crazy bone of his knee sung like a tele- 
graph wire in a blizzard. But his life was saved. 


| His pretty little wife cried for joy as he clasped 
her in his arms once more, and begged her to 
bring him an arnica plaster and a box of sooth- 
ing salve. ‘ 

Two days later a traveling horse dealer 
bought a fine, large family horse in Buttonville 
for $16.25. 





No person can feel well who suffers with a Skin Dis- 
ease, so purchase a pleasant cure—Swayne’s Ointment, 





CASTORIA. 
It is a fact there is no ** may be,”’ 
Mothers’ milk can’t save the baby, 
Vhile CASTORIA digests their food, 
ures all their pains and makes them good. 
CASTORIA hail! from East to West, 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 





Tom, Dick and Harry are now appearing with their Grandfathers’ reci- 
pes for Coughs, etc., and seeking a fortune through advertising, but the 
srememnew the value of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup and wil) take no other. 

rice 25 cents a bottle. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthme and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a positive and radical 
cure fer Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, 1 will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing, with stamp, naming 


hi ’ 
— W. A. NOYEs, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 

















The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 





CHAMPAGNE 
“DRY MONOPOLE” 
EXTRA, 
As supplied to all the Leading Clubs in England. 
GONZALEZ, BYASS & CO., 
SOLE AGENTS, 
39 Broadway, New York. 





IN PREPARATION: 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883. Will be out early in January. 
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IT IS WELL KNOWN THAT 


DYSENTERY, 
DIARRHEA, 


And the like troubles are fre- 
quently caused by bad water, 
or change from soft water to 
the lime-stone water, and every 
one knows the terrible effects 
of the water in the alkali re- 
gions in the West. MANY 
LIVES HAVE BEEN SAVED 
by the use of 


FRED’K BROWN’S 


ESSENCE OF 


JAMAICA (INGER. 


Every Miner or Traveler in the 
Mining Districts should be sup- 
plied with Brown’s GINGER. 

ASK FOR FREDERICK 
BROWN’S, Philadelphia, the 
ORIGINAL, Old-Fashioned 
Ginger. TAKE NO OTHER. 














FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


for the Million. The largest assortment in the 

World from the smallest to the largest size in 

Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from 

$6 to $150—all reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace 


Pins, Ear- ng Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices 
in reach of all. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 


Price list free. 


NICOLL The Tailor 


FOR OVERCOATINGS, SUITINGS, TROUSERINGS, NOW READY. 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Samples, with instructions for StLr-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $s outfit fr ce. 
Address H. Hatietr & Co., Portland, Maine. 











A ¥FEw days ago a carriage drove furiously 
down the Cunard dock, and a red-headed man 
bounced out. 

‘Is this the Cunarder?’”’ he asked, breath- 
lessly. 

“Yes, sir,’ replied a customs official. 

Down czine the red-headed man’s trunk off 
the driver’s perch, and together they carried it, 
with his valise, aboard the steamer. 

‘‘When does she sail?’ demanded the red- 
headed man of a passenger pacing the deck. 

“Ir a few days,’’ returned the passenger, 
courteously: ‘*She has just come in.” 

‘¢ Great Scott!’ roared the red-headed man: 
‘TIsn’t this the outgoing boat ?”’ 

It was explained to him that he had made a 
mistake in the day, and the courteous stranger 
invited the red-headed man into his stateroom 
to partake of some refreshment. 

Half an hour later the red-headed man bade 
his friend adieu with many wishes for their bet- 
ter acquaintance. Five hours later, in New 
York, the red-headed man and the courteous 
stranger sat gloating over the valise full of laces, 
watches, gloves and the like which the former 
had brought from the ship, and which the cus- 
toms officials had never thought of examining, 
as he had not come in on the steamer. 

Customs officials will do well to investigate 
the baggage of red-headed men, after they 
have spent half an hour in the staterooms of 
courteous strangers, who can’t very well carry 
their own smuggled truck ashore. 

—Drake’s Travelers’ Magazine. 


DON’T DIE IN THE HOUSE. 
Ask druggists for ‘‘ Rough on Rats.” It clears out 
rats, mice, bed-bugs, roaches, vermin, flies, ants, 
insécts. 15c. per box. 


Suffer no longer. Relief is always obtained by the German 
Corn Remover, certain and harmless. Druggists. 











Angostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves by 
their flavor and aromatic odor above all others generally used, but 
they are also a sure preventive for all diseases originating from the 
digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or 
druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, Sie- 
gert & Sons. 





To obviate the many complaints caused 
by the dissatisfaction in the wear of 


black silks, 
Messrs. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


have advanced the standard of their 
widely known ‘‘Cachemere Sublime De 
Novi.”” These goods are made by hand, 
are of a pure vegetable dye, and less 
liable to break or wear shiny than any 
other black silks. They strongly rec- 
ommend them in every particular. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway, Corner Eleventh St. 





BETTER THAN PILLS. 


or other purgative medicine. 
THE DOSE IS SMALL, THE 





E One trial proves its extraordinary 
curative value. 
TRY A 2% CENT BOX. 
Sold by all Druggists. 
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When I say cure, I do not mean 

merely to stop them for atimeand 

then Seve them return again, I 

mean .a radical cure. I have made 

the disease of FITS, CENESS a life-long 


EPILEPSY or FALLING SI a 
study. I warrant my remedy tocure the worst cases. Because others 
have failed is no reason for not now soosiving acure. Send at once 
for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express 
and Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and I willcure you 
Address Dr. H. G. ROOT, 188 Pearl Street, New York. 





[Wilmington (Del.) Every Evening. ] 


ALMOST A MIRACLE. 


A New Thing Under the Sun and the Excite- 
ment it Occasioned in this City Yesterday. 





The average Wilmingtonian breathed a sigh of relief 
at the close of the campaign. It was a hard fought and 
bitter struggle, and fraught with much that was unpleas- 
ant. Therefore, when the sun went down on election 
day, and men realized that the result was achieved, all 
looked forward to that quiet boon of peace which follows 
political excitements with feelings of pleasure. a 
pily for them their anticipations were realized. C) 
country accepted the result quietly, and men returned to 
their avocations. Since the election nothing occurred to 
excite the town until yesterday. There was not even the 
excitement of a co circus or political meeting to 
disturb their peace. Even the bills announcing the 
many attractions of the last great show, and the num- 
erous political meetings of the dead campaign had 
disappeared through the wicked machinations of the 
malicious small boy and all-devouring suburban goat. 
Yesterday, however, ae began to collect about the 
corners, blank walls and fences patronized by bill-post- 
ers. The small boy, hurrying home to his dinner with 
a knawing stomach, paused and stared with open-eyed 
interest at highly embellished posters. Men with weighty 
business on their minds stopped and looked, and then 
passed on with thoughtful faces. In short, a ripple of 
excitement swept through the town. Reporters, che are 
asstmed to be as oearly ubiquitous as it is possible for 
humanity to become, ap’ in the streets and took in 
the situation. The writer of this article, scenting a big 
local in the way of a first-rate sensation, approached the 
nearest point of attraction and ascertained at a glance 
the cause of excitement, It was an exceedingly clever 
advertisement of a plucky Baltimore business house. 
Posted on the wall were two large, well-executed litho- 
graphs representing Captain Paul Boynton in his famous 
swimming-suit, and a darkey. Captain Boynton was 
swimming along the waves contentedly, and the darkey 
was in a high state of jubilation, both having been cured 
of rheumatism by the use of St. Jacobs Oil, a medicine 
that has recently been much advertised in Wilmington. 
Learning from the bill-poster that he had covered every 
available spot in the city with the pictures, and that a 
painter was finishing up the job in places not accessible 
to the man of paste, the reporter began to think that a 
remedy so extensively advertised must possess some merit. 
Accordingly he madesomeinquiry as to its efficacy in the 
cure of the disease for which it was lauded. For, it was 
reasoned, an honest and brave business house with an 
honest remedy deserves favorable consideration. It was 
soon learned that Mr, Joseph Lathrop, who lives at the 
corner of Seventh and Church Streets, had been almost 
miraculously cured by the use of St. Jacobs Oil. Pro- 
ceeding down-town the reporter met Mr. Lathrop on his 
wagon. Upon being asked if he had used this medi- 
cine, and if so, with favorable result, Mr. Lathrop at 
once grew enthusiastic 

“Use St. Jacobs Oil!” said he: ‘‘You bet I did! It's 
the biggest thing in that line ever made!” 

When the reporter had induced Mr, Lathrop to mod- 
erate his transports somewhat, he was enabled to draw 
from him the following facts: 

Mr. Lathrop said that on election day he had a very 
bad attack of rheumatism. The malady laid its hand 
on his right hip, using him so rigorously that he could 
scarcely slide his foot along the ground. He was com- 

ed to use a crutch and cane, Seeing the advertise- 
ment of St. Jacobs Oil in the newspapers, he went to a 
drug store and purchased a bottle. He — the Oil 
that night as directed by the wrapper, and was so much 
save the next morning that he threw aside his crutch 
and cane and went to work. He has not since had a 
touch of rheumatism. He stated that he was 60 years 
old, but claimed that the liniment had made him nimble 
of limb, notwithstanding, and illustrated his assertion 
by several vigorous kicks at the air. He had not been 
able to walk without his crutch for about two days prev- 
ious to that of his cure. Said relief was almost instan- 
taneous with the first —- He, however, applied 
the liniment four times before he felt safe, using nearly 
half a bottle. He remarked ‘pleasantly that if he had 
used another bottle it would have e him as supple 
as a boy of 15. His trouble, he stated, was chronic 
rheumatism, but the medicine knocked it clean out of 
him, and now he tells all the folks of his acquaintance 
to use St. Jacobs Oil. 

Mr, Joseph Mr. Fox, No. 702 East Sixth Street, testi- 
fies that Mr. Lathrop was walking with a crutch and 
cane on election day, and the next day was able toattend 
to the duties of his avocation, which is that of a wagoner. 

The reporter then visited several druggists to learn 
more about this wonderful Oil. Mr. N. B. Danforth, 
Druggist, Second and Market Streets, says the Oil is 
selling very well. The firm which manufactures St. 
Jacobs Oil is a good one and can be depended on. 

Mr. H. R. Bringhurst, Market Street below Fourth, 
says St. Jacobs Oil sells better than preparations of this 
nature usually do so shortly after their introduction. 

Mr. S. F. Ware, Fifth and King Streets, says: ‘‘Our 
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sales of St. Jacobs Oil at present are thrice that of any 
other kind of liniment.” 
Mr. Z. James Belt, Sixth and Market Streets, finds it 
a very salable article. 
Messrs. Smith & Painter, Seventh and Market, said: 
“We sell lots of it.” 


The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends. 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
163 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY, Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 
THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 








The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IRTATION. 

THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORE. 


———— iTinadl a 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Billiard and Pool Balls, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 


YU 1p Ke “tf 251 Centre St. 
See Send for the Jumbo Catalogne. 


Fah Glors and. Bl 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting a Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 
of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 
gia, etc. These are much more 
handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, 75 cents, $1.00, $1.25 per pair. 

Flesh Belts, each, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00. 
“« Pads, *“ $1.25, $1.50. 














The above goods are all of this year’s importation, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 


THE man whose trunk wasn’t pitched off at 
the station where he was to leave the train, ob- 
served the fact and mentioned it frantically to 
the baggage-man. The latter replied: “If you 
want it you can come in and getit.’”’ And the 
man jumped into the car and found that a bull- 
dog, which was being shipped as baggage, had 
slipped his collar and taken possession of the 
corner of the car where the trunk stood and 
didn’t propose to have anything removed, and 
the baggage-man sat at the other end of the 
car and nursed his thumb, which had been bit- 
ten to the bone, and blasphemed and told the 
owner of the trunk to go in if he wanted the 
seat of his trousers devastated, and the man 
concluded to let the trunk go by and sue the 
road for damages.— Boston Post. 

SULLIVAN offered a man fifty dollars to stand 
up before him four rounds, but the man was 
knocked out, and was carried out senseless; the 
next day it was reported he was dead, Now it 
turns out that he was all right, and went to work 
the next day as usual. There is a general belief 
that when Sullivan offers a man fifty dollars to 
stand up, he offers him a hundred to lay down 
and be senseless. Great heavens! we hope 
there is not cheating in pugilism as well as in 
the church and the press.—Peck’s Sun, 

AT the football game at Cambridge the other 
day the scoring wasvery inaccurate. The young 
gentlemen, when not otherwise engaged, spent 
their time in affectionate stroking of their upper 
lips, and yet the number of touch-downs re- 
ported was altogether insignificant.— Boston 
Transcript, 

Acute, painful, torturing Rheumatism is caused by inactive kid- 


neys and attendant organs. Hop Bitters will remove the cause 
and lastingly cure the disease. 








CHRISTMAS, 
NEW YEAR, 


RANG'S 
ARTS oa) caus 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 








FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


BLANKS MAILED FREE. 





BRONNER & Co@., 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 


Largest Retail Clothing House in America. 


UNPRECEDENTED DISPLAY OF STYLISH and SERVICEABLE GARMENTS 


FASHION CATALOGUES AND MEASUREMENT 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists Under A. C. BELL. 


610, 612, 614,616,618 Broadway, 





Like thousands of other peo- 
ple. the past two years he has 
een rubbing his head with 
wire brushes until bald, wrong- 
fully believing them to be Dr. 
Scott’s Electric Brushes 
which are made of 


Pure Bristles, not Wire. 
The use of wire brushes is 
injurious to the scalp, and can- 
not be too strongly condemned. 








From the President of the New York Life Ins. Co. 


Brush relieves them at once. 1 heartily recommend it. 
MORRIS FRANKLIN. 


Domestic Sewing Machine Co., N.Y. 


ralgia, from which she was a grea’ sufferer for years. 
HENRY BARTLETT. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has stopped my falling hair, renewed 


its growth, and entirely removed dandruff. 
J.F. DAVIS, Sag Harbor, N. Y. 


IT WILL POSITIVELY 


Cure Nervous Headache in 5 minutes!! 
Cure Bilious Headache in 5 minates!! 
Cure Neuralgia in 5 minutes!! 

Cure Falling Hair and Baldness!! 

Cure Dandruff and Diseases of the Scaip!! 
Promptly Arrest Premature Grayness!! i 
Make the Hair Grow Long and Glossy !! | 
Money returned if not as represented !!} 


















































Gentlemen who Smoke should cleanse their teeth daily with 
80ZO NT. This aromatic vegetable dentifrice cools and 
refreshes the mouth, Puririgs the Breath, and renders the Teeth 
Clean and White. id by Druggists and Perfumers. 


Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 

Address 


C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 








Rev. Dr. Bridgeman says: 
Since using Dr. Scott’s Electric Brush a thick growth of hair has made 
its ap ce, quite equal to that I had before its falling out. After this 
remarkable result I purchased one for my wife, who has & great suf. 
ferer from headache. It never fails to cure her in a few minutes. 

Every mail brings similar letters from all parts of the country. A large 
cut of this BEAUTIFUL BRUSH has often appeared in Puck. 

If a cannot get it at your druggist, enclose $3.00 to PALL MALL 
ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 842 Broadway, New York, and it will be 
promptly mailed, wr Mention this paper. Clubs of six Brushes sent, 

. sample wili be sent to any Bank or Postmaster for 


mat = , for $15. 
uspection. Agents wanted, 
FREE! FREE! FREE! 
New Descriptive Catalogue and Price List of 
Plays, 
Dramas, 
Farces, 
Guide Books, = 
Scenery (Paper), = 
——— 4 
‘thiopian Dramas, 
Tableaux Lights, z 
Colored Fire, & 4 
Pantomimes, eo 
% 





Burnt Cork, 
Wigs, 
Beards, &c., &c. 
In fact, everything for Amateur Theatricals. 
SAMUEL FRENCH & SON, 38 East i4th Street, New York 


REMINGTON TYPE WRITER 


Warranted. Satisfaction guaranted. Type 
Writer Supplies. Send for circulars. Address 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, Manufacturers, 
or WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
Sole Agents, 281 and 283 Broadway, N.Y. 


somrAOh, oes gurpne"h 














I suffered every morning for years from headaches; Dr. Scott’s Electrie 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has absolutely cured my wife of neu- 
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PUCK. 











CATARRH 





SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE, 


Head Colds, W: Disch: from ‘the Nose 
and Eyes, Ringing Noises in e Head, Nervous 
Headache and F ver instant! relieved. 

Choking mucus dislodged, membrane cleansed 
and healed, breath sweetened, smell, taste and 
hearing restored and ravages checked. 

Cough, Bronchitis, ae gL into the Throat, 
Pains in the Chest, Dyspeps asting of Strength 
and Flesh, Loss of Sleep, etc., cured. 

One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrhal Sol- 
vent and one Dr. Sanford’s Inhaler, in one pack- 
age, of all druggists, for $1. Ask for SANFORD’S 
Bapica, CuRE. WEEKS & POTTER, Boston. 
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THE. AUTOPHONE. 


THE FINEST AND CHEAPEST 
AUTOMATIC MUSICAL 1 INSTRUMENT 
Send fos Circular and Cosiieane o1 Music, 

THE AUTOPHONE CO., Ithaca New York. 
BEATTY’S ORGANS, 27 stops, eras. Pianos, $297.60. Fac- 


tory running day and night. Catalogue free, 
ddress DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


THE QRGUINETTE 











Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
D POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed O) ne may all be seen 

operating mechanically as Orguirettes, sical Cabinets, and 

ag een ig the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
nh the wor 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@@ Send for Circular 


The Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity an comfgrt. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. Goods 
~~ ed to any address, C. O. D. 
Sen | for Illustrated Circulars. 

: : i Quote Puck. Address the WIL- 
- - SON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 
MANUF "G MANUF'G CO., 6: Broadway, N.Yo 6vx Broadway, N. Y¥. 


| EEE EY Ten EATS 












And STEREO 71> ll prices. Views 
every subject for Us AUESTIBITIONS ote ete 
Zs profitable business for a man with small 
ns for home cmuaomnent. 116-page 


Meal LLISTEL, Mfg. Optician, ,49 Nagsau StuN.Y. 


BEECHER, who was sued by his publisher for 
not furnishing the copy for ‘‘The Life of 
Christ,’’ after he had received $10,000 from 
the publisher, won his case, and the publisher 
is whistling for the copy and the $10,000. Mr. 
Beecher is the first author who ever got ahead 
of his publisher, and we understand the authors 
of the country will tender him a banquet and 
let him pay the expenses out of the $10,000. 
Such a tribute to genius would be a deserving 
recognition of merit.—Peck’s Sun. 


WueEN diphtheria becomes epidemic in a 
city the advertisements of patent medicines 
suddenly experience a change, What were ad- 
vertised as a sure cure for chilblains, scald 
head, vermin exterminator, polish for brass 
knobs, etc., are now warranted an infallible 
remedy for diphtheria.—orristown Herald, 


‘ THE duel announced to take place between 
Louis de Cassagnac and another officer is to 
be marked by a novel feature. 
are to fight with cavalry sabres and on horse- 
back. The chances are that one, perhaps both, 
of the combatants will be hurt by being thrown 
from his horse.— Boston Post. 


A AN should be judged by his intents, not 
by his deeds, The man who intends to be 
honest, but steals occasionally, is certainly no 
worse than he who intends to steal but can’t get 
a chance.— Boston Transcript, 





Thousands of women have been entirely cured 
by the use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound. Send to Mrs, Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 
Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass., for pamphlets. 


6 EAST 14TH STREET. 


DRESS REFORM. 
: Union Undergarments 


Vest and Drawers in one. Madein 
| all weights of Merino and Cashmere, 
: —— ettes, Princess Skirts, Eman- 
ation Dress Reform and Comfort ™: 
Vaists, Corded Waists a —_— 
New Illustrated Pamphlet 


MRS, A, FLETCHER, 
6 East 14th Street, N. Y. City. 














THE TALLY HO SULKY 
The Tally Ho Sulky is suitable for either boy or girl. The ‘small size from 
4 to 10 years, an e large 8 to 18 years of age. he Tally Ho 
Sulky is the most glestinn, healthful and practicable toy of tes moter kind 
Tt has the rowi poe being driven by the arms and steered by the feet. 
Moves easily ant ise ble of great speed. It can be used in the street or 
in the house in an ord! nary sized room. It is et Fiaiched $8 made and durable. 
Small High ly Ornamented ry 


” 10. 
Cc. W. 2 ON RE, Manufscturer, 47 Cortlandt Street, NEW y YORK. 
~~ N WORKS, 3 
Teh, 
Pam 
. 


Write for Large Illustrated Catalogue. z 
Rifles, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c.o. d.forexaminatoom, — 





GREAT. WEST 





The principals. 


DECKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 








NGOSTUR 


BITTERS, 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 

B exquisite flavor, now used over 

the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
4 sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, 

3 = ali disorders of the Digestive 

8. A few drops impart a 

5 Set cious flavor to a glass of cham- 

peg gne, and to all summrr drinks. 

pe 4 it, but beware of counterfeits. 

your grocer or nas for 

q the canine ss manufa seared 

by R. J. G. B. SLEGERT & 

SONS. 


pb — J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 


61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 
under WaLLAck’s THEATRE, 


THE GARRICK, ““ivcsdvay som Se 


Most elegant resort. First class Wines. —_—e Cigars, 
ete. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draug 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 






























RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole ” ents for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPAGNES. 
TAUNUS te bot Miuede she el, ons Wine L WATER. 
L. Tampier &Co., B 
Roullet & Delamain, oy pee 

















D. A. MAYER, Importer, 


526 Broadway, and — & 105 E. 14th St., x. , * 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in 
me a States 
where ngarian 
Wines are sold, 
which has been 
awarded for **Pur- 
ity” and ‘“‘Superior 
Quality” by. 1 the 
mtennial Com- 
ee. 1876. 
Noconnection with 
any other House in 
the United States, 








85 SELF INKER PRINTING PRESS; 

with Script Type Outfit, $1.50 extra. tuck 

Som le Cards and Catalogue, 3 cents. 
EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Phila., Pa. 








10S SEE 10% 
re maT THING OUT, scsierss. 








BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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SPECIAL BARGAINS 
Holiday Goods 


BASSFORD’S. 


HAVILAND’S Finest Decorated French China. 

Dinner, Game, Fish, Fruit and Tea Sets. 

Fine Lamoge, Faience, Dresden, Barbotine and Bisque Pieces. 

Vases of all “descriptions—French, Italian, German, Chinese, 
Japanese and Hungarian. 

An elegant selection of French Liquor Sets. 

Bisque Figures of a large variety. 

A very fine assortment of French and Domestic Bronzes. 

Decorated (44 pieces) Tea Sets from $3.75 up. 

Chamber Sets at a remarkable low figure. 

A large variety of Toilet Sets. 

Umbrella Stands in all patterns. 

Bric-A-brac of every description. 

The largest and finest stock of Barbotine, Longway, Faience, 
Kioto, Cloisonne, Lamoge and Bacarat Lamps in the city. 

Also a full assortment of fine Mahogany and Ebony Cabinets. 

A full line of Elegant Clocks. 

Ladies’ Jewel Cases, Imported Fancy Carving Sets, Carved 
Swiss Crumb Sets, Thermometers, of every description. 

Fancy Brass and Iron Hearth Sets a specialty. 

A large assortment of Dog Collars, Harness and Blankets » Smok- 
ers Companions, Cigar Cabinets, etc. 

Imported Fancy Brass Card Receivers and Candelabra, and the 
— display and assortment of Silver-Plated Goods in this 


SKATES. 


The ‘‘ Austria’’ Adjustable—finest in the market; $4 per pair. 











Tool Chests in great variety at bottom prices. 


VIENNA COFFEE MACHINE. 


Compare our new prices on the celebrated Vienna Coffee Machine. 








Size. Price, | Size. Price. 
3 Cup, - = = $3.25 b. Cup, - - = $3.75 
2 2 =) 2 2 = = oe 

. * » - 4-50 | rod oe ae 
Remember, by Cup | is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. I pa 2 


keep the sizes mentioned above. 
A household word: Buy from 


BASSFORD, 


24 and 26 E. 14th &t., and 23 and 25 E. 13th St., N. Y. 
ESTABLISHED (838. 


DIAMONDS, 


Waltham Watches, Rich Jewelry, 
BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
Only Store, Broadway and Cortlandt Street, New York. 


BENEDICT BUILDING, 
9 Unequaled for purity and richness 
L I of flavor. His Specialties and Staples 
are unexcelled for delicacy. Churches, 
Fairs and Institutions supplied at 
C AND Y Wholesale ae during the Holidays, 
© <4 Barclay St., adjoining railroad arch’ 


Send five 3-cent stamps for new set fof 
, “eee Cards. ‘‘ UMBRELLA.” 
HITING, 50 Nassau St., New York. 














SEVEN old sea captains got together in a 
North End bar-room yesterday, and if Jules 
Verne had been present he would have realized 
how barren and sterile is his imagination.— 
Boston Post. 





“Ive lived and loved,’ said an unhappy old 
maid: ‘‘When I was young Dr. Benson’s Skin 
QGure, for tetter, eczema and pimples on the face, 
was not tobe bought. As I had a rough skinI 
kept out of company and am now an old maid.”’ 


SLEIGHS! 


J. M. QUINBY & CO., 


Sole Agents for 


inal’ Celebrated Sleighs. 


Light, Speeding, Portlands, for one or two persons. 


J. M. QUINBY & CO., 


CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 
6 E. 23rd St., Madison Sq., N. Y. 
FACTORY: 

8386 Broad St., Newark, N. Jd. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &e., &e. 











Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions fo: 
self-measurements, mailed free. 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 





RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
Sold by all Paint Dealers and Dru; ~e 
~ ostis Trifltng. Circular 


Y.Chem’l Mig. Co., 3E. 4th St., N.Y 


THEISS’S MUSIC TALL AND RA COUR 
134 and 136 East 14th ANEEA, 00 t, 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


T have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands - —- of the 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cu =. Indeed, so strong 
is my faith in its efficacy, on at Twill send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this F ten to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 













A GREAT OFFER BY A RELIABLE HOUSE ! 






papers published. on Tr a end 18- 





TWO SPLENDID PAPERS ONE YEAR aa PRICE 0 OF ONE, AND SEX V VALUABLE 





vubine 


PREMIUMS F REE Yate inet 


LY TSEC, ZEIT 


lace, and it will last a lifetime. 2. Gentlem 


of an infinite number of fine silver threads artistically woven together bg form the beautiful — 






, 64-column paper, while the other has eight large pages 
‘32 columns. Tue Fregsipe at Home is a profusely 
ie ilustrated paper devoted to Literature of the better order, 
oe ns Berial and Short Stories by the best authors, 
» Narratives of Travel and Adventure, Biographical 
Sketches, Wit and Humor,etc. Tus Rurat Home Journat 
is devoted to Agriculture, Horticulture, Household Economy, 
Ladies’ Fancy Work, Reading for the Young, the Exposure 
of Humbugs, etc., and is likewise finely illustrated. These 
two papers are just what is needed in every family for 
amusement, entertainment and instruction. The Po ged 
—— frice of Tue Frrestpe at Home is $1.00 
year, aud that of Taz Ruzat Home Jovrnat 50 cents; at 
wishing to double our already mammoth circulation of 100,- 
-* and introduce our papers into new homes, we now make 
the grandest and most liberal offer that has ever been made 
4 any reliable wy — Our offer is as follows: 
pon receipt of Only 0 lar, we will send both The 
\deatHom NY ort he Reral HomeJournal/for 
One Year, and we will also » Bree: ag post-paid, 
Six Veinebto and Useful Premiu as follows: 
1.An E Ladies’ nok Shell Necklace. This 
a inec ies many beautiful pear! shells. 
ikewise composed of the shells, and 
the ends are twisted just above the tassels to 
can fail to be proud of this ——— neck: 

















en’s Silver Filigree Veet ‘Chats. Roinar® his hapdsome gent's watch chain is com 


posed 
oy" vory dainty slides add to its 
Extension Pencil. 





beauty, and a handsome tassel is attached in licu of a locket or charm. 3. Handsome Imi 
It is a hand i p¥ penell case, rol natal & Jone | ria led The io (which 
4. Beautiful Of ind 


A most useful article for lady or 


t 

comes with the Aedes is Lay ee avtomatically and eee = the same way. 
ency. ful picture upon terial and enclosed in a neat ae = It is to be placed in 
the window oe pool where the  ¥ shining through, th the effect is very —— and nothing can surpass | it for adorning a home. 
—_ and beautiful lamp shade of of variegated colors and 
at can be stretched to twice its natural dimensions and adjusted to | 

6. An Album of Portraits of Celebrities, containing fine an 
, Editors, Financiers, Senators, Members of Congres: 
bound “in the form of a handsome album. Our illustrations represent these elegant 





A beau 


5. Japanese Lamp Shade. 
designs. It is made of elastic tetera th 
in use may be folded up and put awa: 

all the leading Statesmen, Authors, 






iow Tranepar- 










lamp, and when not 
accurate portraits of 
Ss, etc., etc., of the present day, printed 
remiums, 


upon heavy plate paper and neat!: 
Thomember, we send all of the above described premiums, six in number, securely packed in a hand- 


though upon a very small scale. 
some box, by mail post-paid, also Taz Fraestpg ay Home and 


Rurat Home Journat for one year, upon receipt of only one dollar. 
Our premiums are all warranted first-class and genuine, and just as represe 


nted—we offer nothing cheap or worthless. e guarantee 


this to be the finest collection of valuable premiums ever offered, You cannot fail so be delighted with them. Take advantage of this 
wonderful bargain now/ You may never again have a chance to obtain so much for so little money! We guarantee that you sha‘t 


receive fully three times the value of money sent, and ot 
cheerfully return the amount. We are an old-establish 
please and satisfy all our patrons. 


‘ou are not perfectly satisfied that you have received such value, we wil 
well known and reliable house, and cannot afford to do otherwise than 


For $5.00 we will send six copies of the two owe for 2 year and six sets of the premiums; 
own free 
ON, Publisher, No. 27 Park Place, New York City. 


therefore, by getting five of your friends to send with you, you will secure your 
F. M. LUPT 


All the leadi: 


newspapers of America endorse the publishing house of F. M. Lupton as thoroughly and entirely reliable. Thoss 


who fail to take advantage of the above great offer will miss a chance-of @ lifetime: 





ARNOLD 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


CENUINE FURS. 
We wish to call’ the attention of our 
customers and the public to the great 
reduction we have made in Fur-lined 
Circulars and Sealskin Sacques. In 
the latter we have a full line from 


$100 AND UPWARDS, 


and would call special attention to the 
above price, as no such value can be 
found in any other establishment. 

N. B.—A full line of Small Furs of 
every discription. 


BROADWAY and 19th St... 


NEW YORK. 











This Dolman, made of French Diagonal Bea- 
ver, trimmed with broad pointed Cony Fur and 
Collar, of exquisite workmanship and perfect fit, 
is sold by 


H, GF. KOCH& SON 


The 1 same style made of Satin Merveilleux, 
similarly trimmed, for $25.i 

Their stock of Dolmans made of Brocaded Vel- 
vet, Sealskin Plush, lined with quilted satin; 
plush; also Sealskin Plush Sacques, English Walk- 
ing Jackets, Langtrys, and Ulsters, is the best 
selected in the city, and THEIR PRICES, AS 
USUAL, LOWER THAN ANY OTHER HOUSE. 

A full line of extra size garments FOR STOUT 
LADIES always on hand. 

Closing out Children’s Imported Cloaks, Have- 
nn and Suits at GREATLY REDUCED 


6th Avenue and 20th St. 
BES [ : 2,50 PRINTING PRESS. $4.00. 
Sam le Cards and Catalogue, 3 cents. 
. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Phila., Pa. 


Send two 1+ stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr. 
BROOKLYN , N. Y., for a new set elegant 
Chromo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 
Designs for Fall and Winter. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 


LATE REPENTANCE. 
“QH, WHAT SHALL WE DO TO BE SAVED?” 





